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„And brought ug La . Gers Found, 
My. ſtory is true geny i it cho can,) 
By faucy.leering Billing's-gate Nan; | 
"Filer boſom glewd with heart felr joy, 
When firſt ſhe'beheld the lovely boy, LON 
Then hot the Prize The ſtraight did bring, 
AAR they all 'gtlow{ dhe var the ching. 
Juſt the thing, tight the ting. 
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Wh alivey Senn heart,” 
And Soar big colours never ad tar „ 
Againſt any foes that date oppoſe. Wy 
Or blaſt the bleom of the Englity role, £ 
| But now obſerve o 
It was in the year of cighty-rwo, - ETD ns 
The Frenchman knows full well it is true, 34 
Brave Rodney did their fleet ſubdue, 7 
Not far from old Fort A 
Fiull early 1 morning light, e 
The proud De Graſs appeared in ſight, 
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Our Admiral then he gave . | 
That every man ſhould at his ſtation ſtand, 
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Then we the Britiſh flag diſplay'd, 
No tortures could our hearts invade, 
Both ſides began to cannonad e, 
Their mi ghty ſhot we valued not. 
We 5 0 our Engliſh pills o hot, 
Which ſet them in confuſion. 
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„Our guns did tear and ſmoak did 3 n 
And clouds of ſulpher vailed the ſKies, 
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So loud ouf canndus they did roar,” 
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We did maintain this bloody fight, 
Being regardleſs of their might, 
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And would rather ſuſſer to Gale or es wn 
Than offet to ſurrender... 
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Daring this hot engagement: 
Our Britiſh metal flew like hail, 
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Then England never will u aut a fries, 


While he reigns commander: 
Success to all Gurelriſh Offivers, cops”, 
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The lambkins (porting every. motning. 
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As often heroes had done before; 
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: And all her beauties trace, . 
Such brillianey adorns — 

And excellence her face, WE "TR 
Her eaſy ſhapes engaging air, 1 15 

My breaſt with tranſperts fill, | 
No nymph ſo pleafing or ſo fair, 4 
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Who is the nymph that charms my be, 
And makes my boſom ſtill. 
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- The Shepherd piping on the road, 


The Maids with a'milking pail, . 


75 Abe Larks who ſoats on pinions n. 


With fweetly-putling rill, þ 4 


Whilſt I breath forth a te ender lich, 
N For Molly of he Mt 


In vain to ſing her charms 11% 


As Molly of the Mill - | 3; She BY a 
It's not her petfon charms done, 


For wit and ſentiments 1 on, 


x 


_ Adorn'd by natute more than an, 2 

| "3 

85 _— of ide Nlill. "ra YE. 
hg 1 l 5 1 * c 


88 NS. 
12 3 ay £ 1: NE ”" 5 4 » 4 4 M 3 1 * £7) 25 4 a 5 ; 
: $f | Wy. F ; 25 0 * Py: = L : . 


_ [ N 4 * an k tho , 
SAN 1 f A SEW 3 | % "uy | 
| a 6. 7” : 7 2 AT * 


R 


